
Thus, Mead of his being perfuing the 
voyage of fortune and the golden dream of 
relieving his filler, the very firft dawn to- 
wards his vvilh’d for fcheme had lik’d to have 
been fatal to him : The rogues, all but one, 
were executed, and Two Shoeshaving got 
feme what better, employ’d his mind on 
the capricioufnefs of fortune, cenfur’d him* 
felf for being- fo elated, and declar’d for the 
future never to put his trull in the world, 
but fubmit all to the d'fpenfations of provi- 
dence : The captain coming to fee him one 
day when he was better, took up a hook 
in which was the following little fchoolof 
morality, written by Tom’s own hand. 


ADMIT nothing before you know the 
truth. . , . 

Cloath thy felf with jnftrce, fo mad thy 
wo ks profper. 

Afflift not thy felf to fee the reward of 
wifdom dhlributed among fools, for thofe 
the fathers Hone and excruciate with 
negltft, as the Jews did the Prophets. 


